Fiction & arT

Drawing by Ruby S-T, Sth grade, Room 1
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by Ruby S-T, 5th grade

Waking with a start, Faroria sat up. Huddled in her covers she shivered, even
though she was sweating. Looking around, she heard a rumble. Her legs
shaking, Faroria got on her jacket. Feeling for the door, in the gloom, she
found the doorknob and opened it. Stepping outside her eyes opened wide.
In front of her cottage was a gleaming orb. Its pearly white shell seemed to
swirl and pulse. Walking forward, she was bathed in a luminous, satiny glow.
Faroria, leaning forward, slowly started to pick the orb up. As she touched it,
a warmth spread up through her fingers and into her arms. Her whole body
seemed almost weightless. But then for some reason she let go.

Faroria looked around. What had happened to her surroundings? Instead of
her cottage, there were steep, sloping obsidian walls. Faroria looked down to
find that in the orb’s place there was a............ what??!! In its place there was
a gleaming, scaly, curled baby lizard. No, a dragon. Stretching, it got up,
flashing its huge, beautiful eyes. Faroria stood there, her mouth hanging wide
open. Suddenly seeing the dragon shiver she slowly and carefully reached
out to touch it. The dragon leaned forward, sniffing her hand. It stayed in its
place for a moment, then turning around one time it and crossed over to
Faroria letting out a happy squeak.

At Center

by John W., 4th grade

| decided to pick my favorite art projects from Edison school
and put them in the art center. | chose these art projects
because | want to share this great art with people who don’t
have access to it. Enjoy!
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